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I BETTER TAKE THIS CHOICE 
LITTLE MORSEL BEFORE THE 
CHOWHOUND GRABS IT TOO! 


THAT'S THE LA Vou, F Y 
STRAW! FROM. \ GRIPING/ YOUVE 
HAD PLENTY: 
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V t've HAD IT WITH AFRAID ITU. HAVE 
| DINO! BITHER HE BE YOU, DEAK! 
GOES OR T Gol é . 
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( You'Re DIETIN! 
STARTIN’ RIGHT 


NOW, DINO,NO_ - 
SNACKS TONIGHT! 
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DON'T WANT 


REMEMBER WILMA, LOCK THE 


OL! FATTY SHO 
HASN'T SEEN Hi 


WHAT TH,,..@ I 
SWORN I HAD 


|] [ Locked! TLL Ger IT 
OPEN SOME WAY! - 
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I'S EASY 
HE 
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HE TAKES 


H:HE GOT A W-WE AIN'T Gor 
GUN, FRED! NO DOUGH, MAC! 


DID YOU RECOGNIZE THE 


| ALLEGED PERPETRATOR? 
“THAT MEANS CROOK! ™ 


WEARIN! A’ MASK! 


I HAVEN! 
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EN HIM 
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(TLL BET HE SHED A FEW 
POUNOS RUNNING LIKE 
s THAT, BETTY! 
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LOOK AT THE WAtY 
DINO WATCHES 
RVERY BITE I EAT! 


NO,IT ISN'TL DINO WILL- ALWAYS GET- 
FOOD SOMEWHERE! YoU 

HAVEN'T REALIZED 

WHO. YOL 


o 
WELL, WHAT 1S? I'VE 
MADE UP My MIND,,.. 
FAT GARBAGE 


HOW MUCH FURTHER, 
WILMA 


TILL BE BACK IN A FEW HOURS, QUIT WORRYIN; 
FRED... TRY TO KEEP DINO AND’ } WILMA! I CAN 
PEBBLES OUT OF TROUBLE! HANDLE HIM! 
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) WATCHIN! MY FAVORITE 

PROGRAMS! PEBBLES, YOU GO 

70 BED AND DINO, YOU GO 
OUTSIDE! 
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DINO WON'T BE ABLE To HEAR 
THAT STLIPID GYMPHONY.. HELL 
PUT UP THE LADDER FOR ME! 
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The sun wos just rising over o distant mountaintop. 
The wise, old owl flaw out of the jungle’s shodews and 
circled the trunk of the tree where he usually perched. 
He flapped his wings ond gently lowered himself onto 
© limb near the top of the tree. He had just finished 
spending the night out in the jungle hunting for food. 
He had feasted on nuts ond berries and was preporing 
to take his morning nap. He wos sleepy. He blinked his 
heavy eyelids. He heard o twig snap for below him. He 
looked down and sow o leopard sprawled on the 
lower branches. The leopard was also ing fora 
nop. The ow! turned his head and spied a | silen- 

‘tly stalking © herd of antelope. “Falines ore o 
mysterious bunch.” muttered the owl. “All of the big 
iungle cots have their own unique, hunting ability. It 


a ee 
teminds me of the het day long age when all of the 
big, jungle cats met each other face to face. They 
begen to brag obout their particular skills. It was o 
long, long time age. The jungle was young and so was 
1. 1 remember it very well. Day The 
Cheetah Learned How To Run!” said the owl. 

It wos the hottest part of the hottest day. The coolest 
place in the jungle was under a lorge, shade tree near 
the water hole. All cats are felines and oll felines 
dislike intense heat. When the sun was high in the sky, 


all of the big cats in the jungle made for the shade tree. 
The huge, fierce tiger crept out of dense underbrush. 
The leoperd and the panther climbed down from the 
treetops. A puma came dewn from his rocky abeds. All 
of the big cats sought out the cool ahads of the big tree. 


skinny cheetoh. i aro Th 
to brag about what they do best. 

The lion spoke first. “1am the lien. You knew me 
hecavae | am your king. My rear is the loudest in the- 
Jungle.” he said. 

The tiger refused to be bested by his traditional fee. 


The leopard decided it wes his turn te brag. “I'ma 
Leeper. Jean climb the highest tree with the greatest 
ef ease.” he said. 

“I'm the best hunter in the jungle.” bragged the 


Nences. 
“My coat is sleek and shiny. | con creep through the 
hpeeerest wepreenee amen nad Raion 


eat who didn't open his mouth wes the cheetch. He 
would have liked to breig about semsthing. The only 
trouble wes, that he didn’t know if he could de anyth- 
ing better then anyone else. He could climb and roara 
little bit, He. wos a fair hunter. He didn’t know if he 
had any speciol ability. He had never thought about it 
before. He had never looked for any one thing he could 
do better than anyone else. He just sot. there and 
listened to the other cats telling their toll tales, OF 
course, there was some truth in whot each cot said. 
Each cat could do the things they claimed; but not to 
the extent they claimed they could! 2. 

* Finally, the Cheetah got angry about all of the lying. 
He jumped up. He shouted In & mad rage. “Stop it! 


Voweiall nothing cieph ed-bhtin: fotey Gaget” be 
screamed. The other cats become silent. The Cheetah’s 
insult mode them very angry. The Cheetch guiped. He 
realized he wos in for trouble. 

Sw pees ts lg sia er 
eee to their feet. They moved tewerds 
the cheetah. The Cheetah sterted to run. The other eats 
pursued him.When the Cheetah turned around and 


q saw the med cots hot on his trail, he discovered what 


he could de better than any other cot. He ran as herd os. 
he could and he disappeared in o cloud of dust. The 
paorrsea earth ay cone rs ch 
cat! 

“It happened thet way. | saw it. | was sitting in the 
big, shade tree during that hot day long age.” said the 
old owl. He closed his sleepy eyes. 


IT AIN'T FAIR/ HE WOMT 
GV MIB A CHANCE 70 
FISH WITH HIS VEW 
CASTING OD! 


USIN THE GOLDEN- PLATED THEY GOTTA BE ) 
jk COACHMIAN FLSZ.. THEY AIN'T BITIN'ON SOMETHIN’! 
BUTIN’ ON NOTHIN 
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/ NOW KEEP YOUR TAIL OUT OF 
THE WATER/I NEED ABSOLUTE 


{ I WISH HED LET ME 
TRY THAT FANCY FLGHING 
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DL, HVA, PREDI I SEE 
DNO'S DON FINE? 
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